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0 rays this may not be, 


To yield to fuch a Rover, 
my {ef will not agree: 


| kek decei d the Frenchman, | 


likewiſe the King of Spain; 
| And how can he be true t me, 
that has deen falle to train 9 


Wich tha gur Ning Soil 
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if you would-know bb Name: 8 


Now the gallant Rainbow , 


- : > 
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ſhe rows upon the Sca, 


3 Five hundred gallant Seamen 


d bear her W 


: "The Dutch: man of the Spaniard 


The made them for to fly; 
Alſo the bonny French man, 
as (he met him on the Sea. 


8 | | When as this gallant Reinbow - 8 


did come where he did lie, 


| Where is the Captain of tl is Ship, 


this gallant Rainbow did cry? 


2 0 that am I, ſays Captain W ar 4, 


there's no Man bids me lye, 

And if thou art the King's fair Ship, 
thou art welcome unto me. 

PH tell you what, ſays Rainbom, 
our King is in great Grief, 

That thouſhoul@ſ lye upon he Sea, 
and play the arrant Thief; 


1 will not let our Merchants Ships 
paſs as they did before; 


_ Such Tidings to our King are come, 


which gricves his Heart full ſore, 
Wich that this gallant Rainbow 
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prevailed not a Pin, 


; Though they were Braſs on the Out de, 


brave Ward was ſteel within. 
Shoot on, ſhoot on, lays Captain Ward, 


your ſport very well pleaſeth me, 
And he that firſt gives over, 


"(hall yield unto the ſea. 


| 1 never Iu et an Engliſh (hip, 


but Turk and King of Spain, 
And the jovial Duteb- man, 

as I met on the Main. 
1 1 had known our King 

but one two Years before, 
I would have ſav'd brave Eſſexs Life; 


i whoſe Death a grieve me fore, 


. 


'Go tell hs King of . 
go tell him thus from me, 

1 hereign King of all the Land; 
Iwill reign King at fea. 

With that the Allan Rainbow ſhot, 
and ſhot, and ſhot in vain, 

And left the Rover's Company, 
ang, home return d again. 


Our Royal King of ria 
your ſhip's return'd again, 
For Ward's (hip is ſo ſtrong, 
it never will be ta en. 
O everlafting, ſays our King, 
have loſt Jewels three, 
Which would have gone unte the ſeas, 
to bring —_ Ward to me, 


The firſt was Lord Clifford, 
Earl of Cumberland, 


The ſceond was the Lord Mount j oy, 


as you fhall underſtand ; 
The third was brave Eſſex, 


2 | 92285 n | | ſhe ſhot out of her Pride from Field would never fice 
ebe, eee = ng Fall iy gllne Br Pee Which would hav one uno tera 
it UUICK an 1 ; n 
For 2 have deſcry'd a Rover, Deſning that he might come by, | charged on every Side, ; and brought proud Ward to me. 
upon the Sea is come z „ with all his Company ?: 5 . JFC „ — 
His Name is Captain Ward, | And if your King will let me come, Et 1 
right well it doth appear, 'til my Tal have told, e printed by FVillians Dicer? : ws whor all Chapmen, Travellers, che. may be fam. 


1 will beſtow for my Ranſome 


| h been ſuch a Rover 
There has not been ſuc fall tiny Tan of Geld. 


Gund cut this thouſand 1 niln d with all forts of Old and New _— —— Hiſtories, Cc. 
und cut qus ti ou car. | 


